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The MAID’ HUSBAND. 


NOTWITHSTANDING it is a fatal maxim 
among women, “ To pleafe the eye, though they 
torture the heart,” yet I am fo far an advocate 
for pleafing the eye, that the man I have an idea 
of, muft have a perfon graceful and engaging. 
The fatures of his face muft be regular; and 
though regular, agreeable ; which as yet I hard- 
ly remember to have feen, having generally ob- 
ferved ‘hat where nature is moft exact, fhe is leaft 
engagiig. His eyes muft be lively, fparkling, 
and afeéting ; and over the whole face’ there 
muft be aclear complexion, health, cheerfulnefe, 
and ferfibility. His ftature muft be inclining to 
the tall, his motion ealy and genteel ; free from 
the fhor pert trip of the affected beau, or the 
haughty tragic ftep of the more folemn fop. 
His behwiour ferious, but natural; neither too 
open, n¢ too referved. His look, his laugh, 
his {peeci, and his whole manner, muft be juft, 
without éfectation, and free without levity. 

Thus much for his perfon. I come now to 
the endowments of his mind; without which, 
grace. keauty, and agreeablenefs will avail him 
nothitg, His genius muft be fanciful ; his know- 
ledge extenfive. Men, as well as books, mutt 
have been his ftudy.. Learning, freedom, ‘and 
gallatry mult be fo blended in him, as to make 
him |ways the improving friend, the gay compan- 
ion, and theentertaining lover. In converfation 
_ he suft fay neihing with fudy, nor yet any 
* thin at random. His thoughts. muft flow. from 
him naturally, yet not without that delicacy of 
expeflion, which is neceflary to give them a 
genkel turn. To the talents of the mind let me 
add If I may be allowed the. diftinGion ) the 
qudties of his foul. He mutt be generous'with- | 
ouprodigality ; humane without weaknefs ; jult 
witout feverity ; and fond without folly, To| 


| reguiate his conduct, both in the cares of 





hiswife he muft be endearing ; to his children 
afigtionate; to his friends ; and té man- 
kil benevolent, Nature gis mult» join: 
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their powers, and to the openefs of the heart add 
the virtue of ceconomy ; making him careful 
without avarice, and giving him a kind of un- 
concernednefs without negligence. With love 
he muft have refpeé& ; and by a continued com- 
plaifance always win upon the inclination. He 
mult take care to retain his conqueft by the means 
he gained it, and eternally Jook and fpeak with 
the fame defires, and affection, though with 
greater freedom, 

It has been obferved by experienced people, 
that the foul contraéts a fort of blindnefs by lov- 
ing: but the man I am {peaking of muft derive 
his fentiments from reafon ; and the paflion which 
in others is looked upon as the mark of folly, be 
in him the true effect of judgement. 

To thefe qualities I muft add that charm which 
ig to be confidered before all the reft, though 
hard to be met with in this libertine age, religion. 
He mutt be devout without fuperftition, and _pi- 
ous without melancholy ; far rout that infirmity 
which makes men uncharitable. bigots infusing 
into the heart a morofe contempt. of orld, 
and an antipathy to the pleafures of it. mutt 
not be fuch a lover of fociety as to mix with the 
aflemblies of knaves and blockheads, nor yet of 
an opinion that he ought to retire from mankind 
to feek God in the horror of folitude: On the 





contrary, he muft think that the dighty is tag 
be found among{t men, where his goodncfs is 


moft active, and his providence moft employed. 
There itis that religion muftenlighten, and gion 

lva- 
tion, and the duties of life. 

With fuch a man, a woman mutt enjoy thofe 
plcafures in marriage which none but fools would 
ridicule. Herhufband would be aiways the fame, 
and always pleafing. Other wives are glad if 
they cwm now and che find with their hutbands 
one agreeable hour; but with this, a difagreeable 
minute would be impoflible, On whatever occa- 
fions we fhould fee or fpeak to each other, it mult 


‘be with mutual pleafure, and affured fatisfaction. 


Now Mr. Colvin, let your drefiing, {cribbling, 
handfome young fellows, of Baltimore. who 
would be glad of a woman of five and twenty, 
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not difagreeable in her perfon, and with ten 
thoufand pounds in her pocket, read this charac- 
ter; and if any one of them will aflert and prove 
it to belong to himfelf, my heart, hand, and for- 
tune, are entirely at his fervice. But I believe, 
Sir, that inftead of a man, I have been defcrib- 
ing a montter of the imagination; a ching that 
neither is, was, nor ever will be: I ain therefore 
reficned to my condition, and can think without 
repining of dying a maid (and [ hope an old one) 
fince Lam not to expect a hufband to the wiihes 
of, 

Yours, Sc. A. B. 


Hisrorr of Jacx Smirn. 
[Continued from page 395.] 


At length Mr. Modeley broke filence to our hero, 
* Captain Smith I with to apologize to you for the feem- 
ing hauteur and incivility with which I have ever treated 
you. I thought it neceflary for the furure peace of both 
parties, that no intimacy fhould take place between us ;— 
for this reafon [ thought proper to chill the acquaintance 
at the beginning. 1 magnified the affair at Oxtord, and 
took that opportunity to break off the acquaintance, tho’ 
I was confcious the apologies you offered were more than 
adequate to the offence.” Our hero attempted to fay 
fomething civil in return ; but fo broken, fo unconneéted 
were the fentences, I thall willingly pals them over ; fuf- 
fice it t , Mr. Modeley took their meaning. fhook him 
again y by the hand, and offered to introduce him 
to his nd daughter. 

Who now fo bleit as our hero? Yet the phyfiognomif 
mult have been above rhe common fort, that could have 
perceived one grain of pleafure in his countenance. He 
turned pale as he faintly told Mr. Modeley, * He thould 
be happy with the honour:’ not that our hero was fo diffi- 
dent and miltruftful of himfelf, but he could nor forget the 

oe ditgraceful fcenes Mifs Modeley had heen a witnefs of, both 
at the play-houfe, and at Ranelagh His connection with 
Mrs, Cherville had not been tranfitory; he had publicly 
as WEIl as privately lived with that lady for many months, 
had @ven left the kingdom in her company, and been feen 
withther afterwards, in the molt familiar manner, by the 
latt perfon he would have withed a witnefs to his degener- 
acy. How did Mifs Modeley know this connection did 
not fill remaia? or at lealt that he had not formed others 
of the fame nature? a young woman of Mifs Modeley's 
clear good fenfe was one of the laft}to fuppofe any man 
could poflibly be the better for being a rake. 

‘Reformed rakes make the beft hufbands,’ fays the old 
proverb. | cannot but think moft old proverbs fpeak|fome- 
thing like the truth, thoagh, like all the wife fayings and 
fpeeches of the ancients, they are fometimes enveloped in 
niyfteries, aegories, and figures. Let us remember the 
proverb does not pretend He, ‘that reformed rakes 






Lf 


make the belt lovers , and then, by reviewing the qualifi- 
cations of what are called good hufbands, we fhall proba- 
ble come to the truth. 
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Reader, art thou uninterefted in thedecfion ? fkip to the 
next chapter, 

If the hufband is civil, quiet, and eafy, and permits the 
will of his wife to be in general his own, few women would 
probably in public call him a bad one, and all the world 
(that is, every body who does not intimately know him 
will undoubtedly call him a good one. A perfon whole 
manhood is in full vigour, freth, perfect, undebilitated, 
unfated, will be mote libely to prove a fic antagonilt for 
the wiles and ftratagems, tricks and fanciessof the female 
than the youth of the world who, having long exercifed 
his androical powers, from the ufe even to the abufe of 
them, is no longer to be quickened with novelty, dut bee 
gins already tofecelthat human nature is imperteet, weak, 
and eafily cloyed. To make up for this detuiency is the 
leaft thing the latter can do ; he therefore twkes care to 
be civil, quiet, and eafy, and thus, by this prudem behayi- 
our, he at once attains the character of a pood hifband ; 
while the other, who is concious ot no deficiency himfelf, 
has no need of making any allowances, but catries his 
rule over the weaker part with an high hand, is often 
times rude, reftlefs. and violent, bas a willot bhisewn and 
makes that will a law, and thereiore to the ms judging 
world bears not the ‘ou:ward femblance of joolnefsg to 
muchas the other. ‘The elucidating verbofity ota Jolfn- 
fonian might more fy{tematically accelerate this rxplicati- 
on. ‘ A cogitation of the deficiency of the anibal pow- 
ers’ fucha one would fy, ** by a defalcation d the fa- 
culty would but | am unequal tothe anguage, 
fair maidens! lovely heirefles! am! underitood will you 
ars tohear atale tothe purpofe ?— 

young fellow, with no other knowledge insorfe fleth 
than clear good fenfe can give, went once uponi time toa 
large fair to purchafe himfelf a horie, determind to buy 
the beft that he could meet with, Acrowd of dealers 
and fellers foon furrounded him. “ This horfe?" fays one 
man, flewing the animal, “is the famous Old Nick, 
which carried lord Rattlebrain laft fearon, and is fo well 
known in the Duke's hunr.’” “This, fir,” fay another, 
‘is the famous trotting mare; fhe has troited fixteen 
miles within the hour, and beat fir Harry's Boy for one 
handred guineas.”” ‘ Here,’ faysathird, “ isthehorfe of 
horfes, that went from London to Brighton infixhours.’* 
“See my bit of blood,” cries a fourth this won thtiweep- 
ftakes lait year at t pfom.”” Well, my friend,” fws our 
would-be purchafer toa countryman who was leading a 
yorng ftallion pawingalong tle ground,’ what hae you 
to fay for your’s?"’ An pleafe your honour, he’s a cittifh 
young thing I muft confefs, but of a deadly good keed ; 
he han’t done much work yet to be fure, but he'sound 
and goes well in all his paces,’’ Pfhaw ' cry all the ickies 
atonce, who'd give any thing fora young thing tht no- 
body knows.””  ** Gentlemen,” replies the {tranger who 
wanted a horfe, “have you any particolar fault t find 
with the farmer's young ftallion ?’’ * No,” replie the 
gentlemen jockies,—* but it is an untried creatve—a 
mere colt ;—where’s his character ? where's his goodefs ? 
what has he done!” Gentlemen,’ fays the intende(pur- 
chafer agein, ‘Lam indeed looking for a pood hor; I 
like hard riding ; I thould have no objectionto trot fix. 
teen miles within the hour ; gallop twenty; win a feep- 
ftakes ; or ride with the foremoft hounds in a foxcafe, 
Your moft excellent moft capital hortes have already one 
allthis; this young thing willl make no doubt, bable 
todo the fame whenever it becomes neceflary Such pod 
| things I like to have in flore, and if I may judge fronap- 
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arances, gentlemen, from the prefent Mate of the ficth, 
Semen, avd mofcles of ali your horles, this young colt is, 
at prefent, molt equal to thole kind of taths, Sohere my 
friend, (to the country man) is your thirty guineas, and, 
if any one of the prefent good company diilikes my pur- 
chafe, | can only fay that I’ve twenty good miles home to 
the noble city of York, and will lay down one hundred 
guineas with him, thatlam there upon my young ftailion 
before either the trotrer, the galloper, the hunter or the 
racer.” The refpectable jockies turned upon their heels, 
and the purchafer, mounting his new horie, rede coolly 
away. 

Attend, maidens all, to this plain tale of mine; and, 
when the young rake, old in the knowledge of the world, 
tempts you to the Gretna-Greentrip, remember that tho’ 
reformed rakes are faid to be the beit hufbands, as horles 
that have done great feats are called the beit horfes, confi 
der, for one moment, whether you had not better make 
yeur choice according to the principle of my late purchafer, 


6h Om Dore . 
CHAPTER XLV. 


Ai oft the fick in dreams attempt to fly, 

What time the fainling limbs their aid deny ; 
In vain their lips a vocal found effay, 

Nor crits, nor voice: can find their wonted way. 


Tasso’s JERUSALEM. 


THE whole accoant of our hero's imprudence (to make 
ufe of the fathionable terin for vice) the {weet girl had been 
molt carefully intorme?t of before he went abroad, Of 
his proteffional conduct while in the fervice, all the public 
prints had fpoken full loud and favourable for any one to 
be ignorant ; while the quick ear of Love had caught hold 
of many things concerning, his private hiltory, none of 
which were ungrateful to a temale ear, Among many other 
opportunities which the lady met with, | fhall mention 
one; * Who is this Captain Smith,” faid Mifs Modeley 
one day to an officer, who had lately arrived from the 
Cape, and was a relavon of her father’s; “ of whom we 
lave heard fo much lately for his conduct in boarding the 
pirate, and at the Cape?” He**is a Captain, Ma’am,’ 
(replied the officer,) *‘ of the regiment, as fine a 
young man as everl ifaw, 1 am totally unacquainted of 
what family ; but he is very much refpected in the army,’ 
‘* A dathing young Hero,’ faid the lady, affe&ting to fmile 
with indifference; “ a man of the world, I fuppofe; no 
doubt, a great favourite of our fex.’ 

‘I believe, Ma’am, he would be nota litile fo, were 
he inclined to try his tortune that way; but he is poflefled 
with a fertled melancholy ; he has no particular acquaint- 
ance, either among the officers or the ladies ; and all the 
time he can fpare from the duties of his profe flion, to which 
he tenacioafly adhers, i unweariedly {pent io {tudy ; it is 
ia Vain we tempt him to (tay with us at the mefs, the forms 
of refpecttul civilicy alone induce him to dine with us, and 
to {tay a few hours.’ ‘ Melancholy people in general,‘ 
fuid Mils Modeley queftionary, * are faid to fly to the bor- 
tle as an opiate for their cares ?” 

* This is not Captain Smith's cafe; he is rather too ab- 
flemious, and once, when very earneftly prefled to drink 
his glafs, he madea molt remarkable reply vo the Chair- 
man, which I Mall never forget,’ 

‘ May I trouble you!o repeat it, Sir?’ 
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‘I fhould be a moft ungrateful fellow,’ {aid Captain 
Smith, addreffing bimfelf to the fenior oflicer, ¢ if, after 
the favours and attentions | have received from yourfclf 
and my brother officers, 1 fhould in any degree interrupt 
the harmony and conviviality of the company, and I will 
take this opportunity to apologize, and fomewhat account 
for the unfociablenefs of my difpofiion, which you mult 
all, gentlemen, too often have remarked.” The Prefi- 
dent politely faid, there was no need of any apology, and 
bepged he would do as he pleaftd.. Captain Smith, with 
a bow, continued; the curiofity of the company was preate 
ly excited ; * By following the common courte of diffipati: 
on, to which we are all fu expofed, by my own unguarded 
folly and want of refolution in trifles, I have brought upon 
myfelf a long feries of misfortunes which, but for one 
friendly hand, had hurried me on to the difpraceful and 
miferable end of a fuicide. My health and my pecuniary 
credit firft fell the facrifices; the fond partiality of my 
friends was deceived, and confeious that I did not delerve, 

Ino longer fought their protection. ‘To complete my ru- 
in, I received a double blow in the moft trying points, my 
Love and Honour ; the former is too tender a fubject for 
me to fay more upon, the rankling weapon {till lies fixed 
here.’ Captain Smith fmote Inis brealt, and paufed for a 
moment, then, with a forced fimile, he added—‘ to your 
kindnefs I am indebted for the recovery of the latier—’ 
The gentleman was here interrupted in his tale by the ap- 
pearance of Mifs Modeley who, with a face as white as the 
fabled fpectre of the dead, feemed ready to fink into the 
ground. <‘ Your fenfibility, my dear Madam,’ faid the 
officer, ‘greatly affeéts you; will you permit me to give 
you a glafs of water?’ The young lady foon recollected, 
and foon recovered herfelf, and now looking more like the 
crimfon rofe, faintly begwed the gentleman to proceed. 
‘ Captain Smith,’ he ik ‘thus finifhed bis fpeech :’ 
‘It is from this fituation of my mind, gentlemen, the bane- 
ful remains of which can never be removed, that Ifear the 
confequence of the,leatt indulgence to my paflions, more 
particalarly in that of drinking, as I have reafon to dread 
the effets it may have upon my already fo violently con- 
vulfed frame; and J again avoid it on another account, 
left I fhould be indnced to ufe it as a temporary, though 
poifonous, reguiem for my grief, and thus flowly perpe- 
trate that crime I was once fo ftrongly tempted to ruth 
headlong upon.’ ‘To attempt, Ma'am, to defcribe to 
ou the effect this fpeech had upon the company, deliverea 
in the moft manly and refolute, though civil andmild terms, 
Jam unequal, Captain Smith, as foon as he had finifhed, 
filled his ylafs to the brim, drank to-all the company, and 
retired,’ 

Mifs Modeley, with her eyes fixed upon the ground, 
had thought, for fome time, that fhe had too far indulged 
her curiofity, and, as an excufe, fhe faid, <I have no 
doubt, Sir, you have already fuppofed that I krow the 
gentleman we have been talking of, which will account 
to you for the agitation I fhewed, and my curiofity con- 
cerning him: he once protected me, at the hazard of his 
own life, from the dreadful plot of a defigning villain ; 
unhappily afterwards he offended my father, who has de- 
fired his name never to be mentioned befagghi It is 
unneflary to fay, the gentleman took the hint conveyed 
in the laft words ;. they alfo explained to him a few other 
matters concerning his coufin’s attachment, which he had 
fightly heard mentioned, and alfo the young Captain's love 
melancholy, Mifs Modeley, on her part, though fo 





very much affected with the ftory, in the whole found a 
vali deal more to approve of than condemn. 
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This digreffion will account for the young ledy’s know- 
Jedge of the alteration and reformation, wiich iad taken 
place in our hero, Let us now reterm to. the aflembiy 
room. 

Mr. Modeley walked down the room with thes father 
and ion, gently holding the srm.of the young Captain ; 


having introduced them to Mrs/Heriot, they pafled on to. 


the younger lady. Thevaftonithed daughter ceuld fearce- 
ly believe the ftene before her ; her fenies were confuied 
and bewildred, fhe would /have arifen from her teat, bur, 
like a perfon ina dream, herfeet feemed tohave loit their 
office, ¢ Yowr father, my dear girl,’ faid Mr. Moiecley, 
pointedly, © prefents to you an old acquaintance, Captain 
Satith. Youwill be ferprifed to hear he is the fon of this 
my refpectable friend, henceforth Mr. Smith.” Mifs Mode- 
ley knew the father ; fhe politely bowed, faintly perhaps 
to the Captain, vet net without. a willing fmile, which 
wes vifible to every eye, except that.of a timid lover. 

Our hero but this isadefcription which, though 
my mind can rapturoufly feel, my pen is unequal to ex 
plain. Let it fuffice the reader, that if he has been con- 
verfant in novels, he has, dowbtiefs, read many excelient 
fcenes of this kind; if not, I will not to prejudice him 
again(t that {pecies of compolition as to coarfely develope 
fuch delicate fénfations Known only to the initiated, leit, 
like the brute who attempis tofpin, 1 do but tear the ma- 
terials: 

Captain Smith, even ten times more confufed than when 
be addrefled the father, fummoned up courage to exprefs 
the pleafure the introduction had afforded him, 

The fathers left them together; Mr. Smith made Mr. 
Modeley acquainted with ‘Colonel Grey and his lady, and 
Mr. Freeman; the gentleman and lady, who entered the 
room along with Mr. Modeley and his daughter were near 
neighbours, and well known to the Colonel; the two 
parties, sherefore, were foon joined together. 

After the delicate feelings of our hero had a little fubfid- 
ed, he faid, ‘ You're’ in this part of the country, Mifs 
Modeley ?” 

‘Yes, Sir, we're with the gentleman and Jady who en- 
tered the room with us."—-A paufe.—‘ You came here ye- 
ry late fora country aflembly ; do’nt you dance?’ 

‘ The next, I think, with Mr. Clover.’ Another paufe 
longer than the former enfued, and the mufc ftriking up 
for rue dance, Mifs Modeley faid, ‘ Your partner, 1 be- 
lieve, is waiting for you, Captain Smith.’ 

‘ Does Mifs Madeley with me gone fo foon? Oh, Eliza! 
will not years of penitence and remorife entitle me to be 
ranked among your acquaintance? Am Ireally an object 
of hatred? Is the very fight of me become offenfive ?. It fo, 
fpeak but the word, this wretch fhall never more appear 
before you ! 

* Good God! Mr. Smith,’ faid the young lady, ‘ why 
do you talk thus? You alarm me: pray confider where we 
are: fare you would not wi/lixz/y difirefs me; hate you, 
indeed! gratitude alone wi!i ——~’ 

“ Pardon me, my ever dear Mifs Mddeley, once more pare 
don the warmth of a matt, who, whatever may have been 
his crimes, jags never for asmoment forgotten * 

‘ Bar you mi@excufé me,’ rejoined the fair damfel with 
a fmile,* for again hafening you a@ay; for fee your 
partner is walking to the head of the dance with my in- 
tended, and we are both concerned to prevent it.’ This 
was faid im fo very different a tone, frém any thing that 
had before pafled, thatthe love entangled captain felt an 
nnofial throb of pleafere vibrate through his frame. ‘ May 
i pope, fai2 be, taking the hand of t 





beloved object, 
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{may [peefume to hope, that “ifs Modeley, in flead.. of 
fending me on. fo ongrateful an errand, will aid to revenge 
it-by retaliation.’ 

«When Lam really fatisfied of the treachery of my part- 
mer, Ident know what my revenge will not prompt me to 
do; but let usiwaie a little tiH we are certain that we are 
forfaken ; it will then be time enongh.’ 

Mils Modeley, who was as yet ignorant concerning the 
lady that Smith had been dancing with, was not forry to 
perceive, that whoever fhe was, fhe had evidently no {trong 
hald-upon his heart. . ‘ But, | think,’ continued the fair 
lady, * thoegh | have fuch good reafon to complain of the 
negletofmy partner, you have very littleof your's: the 
is a very pretty woman, and you ought to make one at- 
tempt te recover her betore it 8 teo sate.’ 

‘ After Mifs Modceley hasflattered me that I fhall be the 
partner of ber revenge, | fhall remain fleady at my prefenc 
poit; Mrs. Grey [know will excefe me.’ Mifs Modeley 
was not forry to bear that the lady was wife to the Colo- 
nel ; his friendthip and patronage of Smith, fhe had fre- 
qucutly, informer times, been told of by our bero himfelf, 
and Jately the had heard of his marriage, and refidence in 
the country from ber friends the Clovers. 

Mr. Clover and Mrs. Grey now came down the dan€e ; 
they gave a ignificant nod at our young couple, and Mifs 
Modeley no longer made any objection to joining the dan- 
ces with our hero. 

i thall pafs over thereft of the occurrences of this even- 
ing with fimply remarking, that every thing concluded 
with the utmolt harmony. 

The fpecimen of the converfation of lovers, which I 
have liverally given, fhews' how uuintereiting is fuch dif- 
courfe to any but themfelves, 

They formed one party at the tea-table ; Colonel Grey 
was in a high flow ot fpirits, and rattled away with hisu- 
fia] ciireleffaets and fuccefs. Freeman, more temperate in 
his joy, did not betray it fo mach by his words as by the 
expanding countenance and glittening eye of a fulceptible 
heart; the more elderly gent!emen laughed more than 
they talked : the ladies feemed matually pleafed with one 
another, and our hero had much more the appearance of 
the refignation of a captive, than the hawtuer of a con- 
queror. 

Before they feparated, Mr. Clover invited Colonel Grey 
and his friends todinner on the following dav, which was 
willingly agreed to by all: The portiow of fleep, which 
each of the lovers loft on that ever memorable night,—it 
is proper I fhould remark,—wes amply made up by the 
enlargement to the ftock of felicity which their wakeful 
thoughts offered them ; and as her hand-maids, Health, 
Youth, and Beauty atrendesd Mils Modeley in the morn- 
ing, Hope in the form of our Hero threw a tinge on her 
countenance, which had, fora long time, been banified 
from her cheeks, ~~ 

(To be continued, ) 


For tne Banaremons Wrexty MAcAzine. 


HISTORY or JACK MARTIN. 


[Concluded from page 287.] 
SCENE Ivi 
Infide of atavern—Fack, Pat and Groupe. 
Croupe. Come, Martin, begin to Quiz. 





Jack, (drinking.) Here's the eflence of French baye- 














nets to his Britannic majefly for a morning dram, 

Pat and Gronpe. Ha! ta! ha! demn’d good, *pon ho- 
gpor—ha! ha! ha! 

Fack. 1 expeé& thortly gentlemen that Bonaparte will 
fend a French barber over to England, to fhave the prime 
minifter, the gin-drinking Pitt, who bribes half the world, 
not excepting our Yankee Jack 4 

Pat. Faith, that was zately faid. 

Fact. 1 think, Par, if there was a fmall Mud: Machine 
eftablifhed in the vicinity of Baltimore, it svould havea 
very good effect in disfiguring the ariftocratical caule—I 
{peak trom priueiple £. Lam not particularly ambitious or 
avaricious, yet I conceive, if I had the direétion of fach 
a machine, I coald ina very little time do great fervices 
to the canfe of the people, that isthe democratical caafe. 
. Swate Ja—s—gentlemen do you hear what an il- 
loquint (pache my friend Jack bas made ; he is certainty a 
very great genus, who by his ta/ons will render us great 
{ervice ; L think, therefore; it. will be no more than pro- 
per that we thould join together, that is /p/ice my honies, 
and get Jackea litthe bit of a mud toffer, by whichmanes 
we wiil tdke in the federalifts completely, and then by 
my fhoul all we honett folks fhail get pinchins, thinacurs, 
binfty-fithes, and plathes in offith ; what fay you, my dear 
countrymen ? “ 

Groupe. Whatever you fay, Mr. Patrick maft be right, 
we therefore very willingly agree to the propofition. 

Jack. Gentlemen I fincerely thank you, and I will juft 
draw up a bit of a fubferipiion paper. 

Pat, At! let's have a ¢efeription paper friend Martin; 
but ’tis time naw to adjourn; we'll all mate together at 
the fafte. Jack come with me—Good day to you my dear 
honies, 





D +s 
4 


[Excunt omnes.) 


A STREET. 
Enter Fack, apparently ina deep meditation, Quiz mecting 
im. 

Jack. Now foar my hop*s aloft to highelt heaven, 
My wond'rons fchemes have taken beyond meafure, 
And here, it feems, I am decreed to rife-— 

Fate long has deftin’d me forlurn to roam, 
With defp'rate fortune and malign difpofe ; 
But now, ye Gods, to fate | rife fuperior, 
And drown my cares in heaps of federal coin. 
lam glad vo fee you, Quiz. 

Quiz. The fame am ]— 

But wherefore on thy brow fits thought enwrapt, 
In meditation of fome grand concern, 

On which, *twould feem, the fateof empire binges; 
Cannot even Qaiz be truited with the fecret. 

Jack. Yes, Quiz thou thalt, | will unveil to thee 

The fecret workings of my inmoft fool ; 

Thou may ft remember that when laft we met 

I did inform thee fomewhat of my purpofe, 

The which is now more ripe for execution. 

To morrow night, from various parts o’ the city, 
There will aflemble “at a place convenient, 

Valt numbers of thofe men ’clep’d democrats ; 
Among whom, as "twere 1! thall be chief and head ; 
To mighty Wa/(bingion the feait is given, 

But this fo padli¢ly announced is but a guile, 
Thofe to deceive who might fufpect our purpofe, 
For know, dear Oviz, our firm refolve is thus ; 
When all affembled and in clofe divan, 

The /oolt/h Pat, ahecoring friend of mind, 
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Will blunder out, witli lond ard. thund’ring found, 

A grand propofai,to o'er wihelmn the ted’s, 

By the eftablifhment of a Mud- Machine, 

(Whereof { hoid command )—to daub their nappera; } 
This being propos’d by Pat, fwilt will ihe ret 

Their reaion gone, and wine alone remaining, 

Agree to the fuggeltion, 

When }, long fiace prepar'd for this occafion, 

Will on the inftant to their view present 

A draught of refolutions, which haying read, 

They fign their names, which binds them mine forever. __ 

Quiz. But fhould you, jack, o'eritep che bounds allow’d, 
And drink too deep, how then? 

Fack, Ne’er be tufpicious of my condutt;.there= 
To fix a bottle for myfelf /2u/: ment, 

Half wine helf water, to my elbow clafe, 

And whilit the reftare: guzzling without thoughr, 
I, cool and colleéted as determined Covrage, 
Siall fip my beverage, fearlefs of uh’ effects, 

Quiz. Wifély refolv'd, and if you act up toit, 
No doubt you will fuccced in every point. 

Jack: Nodanger, Quiz, but Fortune will-attend nie, 
And means now to repay me for her former flights, 
And elevate me to fiiperior fations. 

But, Quiz, adieu, I mult to Julia Touchem, 
And ali my former female friends and cronies, 
To take a laft farewell and pleafing lounge, 
Bofore I rife to mightieft fame and fortune. 
Quiz. Adieu, [£xeunt ownes.) 


Infide of a GentEE. houft, Jack difcopered fitting between 

7 Dorothy Takeall ci Fulia neta : 

Jack. (fings), “ How happy I could be with either, 

Were’ other dear charmer away.’” 

Dorothy and Julia, Ah! you dear bewitching youth 
and fo you’re going to Jeave us ? 

Jock. Mutt, *pon honor, for fomething of great confe- 
uence depends upon it—but, my dear girls, 1 thali not 
orget yon, inmy days of profperity—I fhal) call to fee 
you fome times, when we'll tipple a pint together—righr, 
let’s have one now—fend for fome my Julia. 

Gulia, Where's the ready, Jack? 

Jack. O my dear, do you pay it now, and I'l) pay you 
again. 

Dorothy. Why Jack, that’s theold ftory over and over; 
but as this is the laft time you are coming to vifit us whilft 
you are fans fix fous, we will treat you, heping you will 
not forget us when you are /ons Souci. 

ack, [ulia, why you {peak French, you little vixen ! 
Gulia, La, yes, Jack—fince you were here lait, I have 
improved vaitly in the languages, 
ack, More particularly in the billingfgate line, I fup- 
pole—/ aide.) 

Enter a negro.girl with gin, 

Ail, Here's the gin—here's the gin. 
Jack. Come then dear girls, I'll give you for a toafht— 
fuecefs to trade.—[a) thie) 
Girls, drinting. A rapid increafe to our revenue. 

ack. Ha haha ! excellent, cramp my genius. 
(Wilt Fack is fpeating he has one hand engaged inthe aff of 
taking a handkerchief out of Julia's pocket, and the other 
in pocketing fome change which laid on the table, Dorothy 
d [covers him.) be 
Porothy.. Now, Jack, what have you to fay for youre 
elf ?—vou are caughr at your old trade of bafker-mak- 





His head with wine and brandy being fill‘d, 





ing-—and were it not that this is a kind of a farc well vie 
fit, 1 would kick you out of doors, /ong fear ammony, as 
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yack, Oh! my dear girls, was only in fun—I jaft with- 
ed to fee whether I could sate it without vour obferving 
me—that was all—’pon honor. , 

Julia, Yes, yes, we know you well enough; but in- 
deed Jack, I think it would be advifable for you to defitt 
from fuch conduct in future, unlefs you would with to 
have your neck {tretched. 

Fack. Lord, ladies—’twas jut a frolic of mine—you 
fhall never catch me at any thing like it again. 

(During this fpeech Fack puts his hand ona filver {poon, with 
on intention cf putting it in his pocket.) 

Fulia, See, fee—the rafcal is at it again—kick him— 
cuff him—knock him down—throitle him--huftle him— 
(They feize Tack—Fulia by bis ig and Derothy by bis throat, 

dragging him about the room— Jack all the time crying mer- 

cy, pardon, robbers, thieves, &e.) 

Dorethy. Give it to him, July, give it to the tiny cur ; 
what, no honor among thieves, fhocking ! 

Jack. Pard--on—Mer-r-r ey—O Lord—O Lord, fave 
me or I am a dead man! 

Julia, A man !—you little jackanapes, you have not 
one manly quality about vou—put him out of doors, Do- 


rothy— 
[ fack is kick’d out of doors.) 


A STREET. 
Jack and Quiz meeting. 

Fack, O Quiz ! 

Quiz. What ails thee, Jack ? 

Gack, Ah ! Quiz. 

Quiz, What is the matter with you? 

Fack, Thefe curfed girls—O Lord! what fall I do? 

Qwiz. What, Jack, has any thing been fticking to your 
fingers again ?—for fhame ! : 

Jack. Ono! I jult ftepped in to fee the ladies previous 
to my leaving them forever, when, after drinking a tri- 
fling quantity of gin, 1 became fomewhat funny, and out 
of mere humor, Jaid my hands on a few odd things, of no 
confequence, but which they fwore 1 had an intention of 
{tealing—-but as I hope tolive— 

Quiz. Ah Jack! ’tis alongtime fince that 1 have known 
you capable of doing fuch things, therefore I do not won- 
der at it—but what about the Mud-Squirter ? 

Jack, (Somewhat brifkly) True—faith I had nearly forgot 
the fealt—but to-morrow, my boy, willmake my fortune ; 
fo adieu, I mult betake myfelf to reft. 

Quiz Adieu, 

A STRERT. 
Enter Fack, folus—with a thoughtful countenance, 

Fack, This day, above all othersin my chequered life, 
I hail propitious to my better fortune ; 

O Fortune ! goddefs fickle as the wind, 

Deign but to {quint in {miling mood towards me, 
And I thy vot’ry ever more will be. 

Avaunt toprinciple / 1 feek but gold 

Yes, gold, which in this vicious world bears fway, 
And tramples Right and Jultice under foot. 

I do remember, when in years more young, 

Alone by Virtue, Juftice t’ have been govern’d ; 
Bat my more open intercourfe with men, 

Quickly convinced me of the fatal errorye * 

For fo depraved and viciated are the times, 

That he who doth not juggle, fwindle. cheat, 
Will fare but illy in this world of wonders ; 
Therefore I’m fore’d, againft my better judgement, 
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As what might make an infidel to bluhh. 

But death to care—come mirth and high feftivity, 

1 am refolv’d, and nought can now oppofe me. 

Enter Landlady, 

Deereft madam, have vou prepar'd, as | before requefi ed, 

The wine and water, properly diluted, 

Againft the toafts fet in? 

Landlady, \ nave, and what is better fill, 

The ttrongeft brandy I have jult procur'd, 

Whereby to render all the reft half drunk, whilft you 

Secure in your cool beverage, 

Laugh at their nonfenfe and their great refolves— 

Bat Jacky, mind the terms / 

Jack, Ne’er doubt my honor. 

[&xit Landlady.) 
Enter Pat—fanging. 

Pat, Sing Smalliloo, fmalliloo, grammachree and Pad- 

dy whack—how are you, my honey—fimalliloo, {malliioo. 

Jack. Well my dear Pat, 1 am glad you have come, for 

I feel fomewhat irkfome in being here alone. 

Pat. O my jewel, never mind it; have you gotall! them 

there gim-cracks ready for the toaftification. 

Fack. Aye, that I have—come let’s rake a a little walk 

before dinner—’twill give us an appetite. 

Fat. Come alongthen, honey, . 
: [ Bxeunt.} 
TIME—AFTER DINNER. 

Curtain rifes and difeovers Fack, Pat and others, feated at a 
table, wine, brandy, Ge. before them, hallooing, &c. 
Some of the company. Mr. Prefident the toaft, the toaft 

Mr. Prefident. 

_— Siience,—gentlemen pay attention to the 
toalt— 

1. Young Bungapork—the Curf? o° Cain hero. 

Pat. By de hokey, dat is a very Aog-ith toat—J mutt 
take two glafles to keep it from rifing on my ftomach. 

2. T. Jeffreys fon, the fool. officer. ‘ 

Pat, Ank-bore—ank-hore—-a'n’t that French, Jack ?— 
ank hore, your /hou/. 

3. The outfide of a chefout— 

Pat. A. Burr, by J—s. 

Au, ¥xcellent, faith—who formed that toaft, Mr. Pre- 
fident ? 

Prefident. Our friend, Jack Martin. 

Jack. Yes, my good friends, 1 had the honor to form 
that roaft. 

Pat, Let Jack alone, 
ry nately, 

4. Maidfon, the future fec’ry: 

[They continue drinking toafts to the number of fixteen, 
when Jack fings ‘Mrs, Cafey,’ with additions—encore 
is refowrded through the reom—Jack is compelled to 
fing it—after which, perceiving the company pretty far 
gone, he introduces written propofals for Bis Mud- 
Squirter, which they all readily figned, fwearing that 
- was as great a genias as Carnct or Sieyes-—and in- 

eed who will pretend todoubr it after fuch a wonder- 
ful difplay of invention, ftratagem and. intrigue—to- 
wards day [ack flipped home—when fhorily after, Pat. 
rifing begins to fing. ] 
Pat. Twelve— hiccup—tw e-e-lve botsles more— 

Come, ho—hiccup—nies—let’s go home, 

All, Ag—hiccup—reed, 


my honies—he does defe tings ve- 


| _ [Bxeunt omnes. 
[Suffice it to fay, by way of conclufion, that Jack did ef- 
tablifh a Mad-Squirter, but whether he has made his 





To ufe fuch means to gain a livelihood, 





fortune or not we cannot fay.] 











An ANECDOTE. 





THE MAGISTRATE and the ASS. 


LOUIS the XIVth of France, having made 
his public entrance into the city of Lyons, was 
harangued by one of the principal magiftrates, 
who paiied fora man of fenfe. But as it was the 
firft time he had appeared in the royal prefence, 
his fenfe was infuficient to exempt him from 
that fpecies of awkward embarraflment which 
is generally experienced on fimilar occafions. 
Though he had paffed all the receding night in 
{tudying his fpeech, when he approached the 
king, he found himfelf unable to utter a fyllable : 
having at length, however, recovered from his 
fears, he commenced his harangue, and faid 
many good things, to which his fovereign liftened 
with pleafure ; but before he had got half through, 
an Afs, which ftood near the place, began to 
bray, and, in fhort, made fuch anoife, that the 
king, not being able to hear the orator, exclaim- 
ed aloud, ‘* Make that afs hold his tongue !” 
The attention of the magiftrate having been too 
much engrofied by his own eloquence, to take the 
{malleft notice of the als, concluded that he him- 
felf was the obje& of thofe orders which he had 
juft heard the king deliver in fuch a peremptory 
tone : this idea made him stop fhort ; and, after 
fome minutes, he ftammered out, ‘*1 was 
thoroughly fenfible, fire, of my incapacity to 
harangue your Majefty, and it was with ex- 
treme reluétance | undertook the tafk.”” The 
king could not refrain from laughter at this ridi- 
culous miftake ; and his Mayefty’s mirth increaf- 
ing the confufion of the orator, all intreaties to 
prevail on him to relume his fpeech, proved 
truitlefs; he rufhed into the thickeft of the 
crowd, and having reached his own houfe, fhut 
himfelf upin his apartment, inconfolable at hav- 
ing rendered himfelf an objeét of ridigule to the 
whole town, 





“>: 
THE LADIES NEW CATECHISM. 


Queft. For what end did you come into the world? nf To 
geta hufband.—Q, Whar is the way to get a hafband — 
4. To drefs, dance, chat, play and go to all manner of 
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public places, except c-urch, for fear of beingcalled fan- 
atic.— Q, What is the duty of a bulband?— 4, To pleafe 


his wife. — Q. What is the duty of a wife’— 4. To pleafe 
herfelf.— Q. Are there no more duties incumbent on you 
as a fine lady !— 4. Yea; Umutt be deaf, dumb and blind, 
as occafion requires; deaf tothe voice of duns, and all fuch 


' him in mine of his people.’ 






oor relations as moft eafily befetme ; dumb when my huf- 
Band remonftrates; and blind to the whole race of city 
acquaintance or country coufins* 


— *{ oe 
¥ENNEY GREY. 


BRING, Phebus, from Parnafian bow'ts, 
A chaplet of poetic flowers, | 
That far out-bloom the May ; 
Bring verfe fo fmooth, bring thoughts fo free, 
And all the mufe’s heraldry, 
Toblazon Fenny Crey. 


Obferve yon almond’s rich perfume, 
Preventing {pring with early bloom, 
In ruddy tints, how gay ! 
Thus, foremolt of the blufhing fair, 
With facha blithefome buxom air, 
Blooms lovely Fenny Grey. 


The merry, chirping, plumy throng, 

The bufhes and the twigs among, 
That pipe the fylvan lay, 

All hufh'd ac her delightful voice, 

In filent ecltacy rejoice, 


And ftudy Fenny Grey. 


Ye wanton odour-breathing gales, 

That fweep along the gre@n-rob’d vales, 
And in eath rofe buth play 

I know ye all—you’re errant cheats, 

And fteal your more than mortal fweets, 
From lovely Fenny Grey. 


Pomona, and that goddefs bright, 
The florift’s and the maid’s delight, 
In vain their charms difplay ; 
The lufcious ne&’rine, juicy peach, 
In richnefs, nor in fweetnefs reach, — 
The lips of Feuny Grey. 
To the fweet knot of graces three, 
Th’immortal band of bards agree, 
A tuneful tax to pay ; 
There yet remains of matchlefs worth, 
There yet remains a Jovlier fourth, 
And thatis Fenny Grey. 


SINGULAR CUSTOMS. 





IN one of the temples in the empire of Pegn, they edu- 
cate their virgins, Every year, on the feftival of the idol, 
they facrifice one of thefe unhappy creatures, The prieft, 
in his facerdotai habit, {trips her naked, {trangles her, 
plucks out her heart, and throws it in the idol’s face. 
The facrifice being ended, the prieft dines, drefles himfelf 
in a habit ofa horrible form, and dances before the people, 
In other temples of the fame country, men only are facri- 
ficed. For this purpofe a handfome well made flave is 
bought, who being dreffed in {a white robe, and wafhed 
three fucceflive mornings, is at length fhewn to the peo- 
ple. ‘The fourth day, the priett opens hic breaft, plucks 
out his heart, {prinkles the idol with his blood, and eats 
his flefh as facred food. ‘ Innocent blood, fay the prielts, 
ought to flow to expiate the fins of the nation : befides it 
is neceflary that fome fhould go to the great God to put 
It is, however, proper to 


remark, that the priefts never charge themfelves with this 
+ commiffion. 
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ATALE, | Virtue and love, and innocence, 
Thefe charming two poffeft, 
QUODPETIS NIC Est. . | While calm. content, and rofy health, 
Con/pired to make them bleft. 
No plate had Fobn and Foan no board. Oft, when the radient etir’ d. 
Plain folks in humble plight : oe Nox a und h ‘ft pi ey 4 
One only tankard crown'd their board, When the gay curtains of the we/t 
And that was fill'd each nigh:. No more with purple fhone : 
Along whofe inner bottom fretch’ d, Lur’d by pale Cynthia’s filver light, 
In pride of chubby grace, O’er the fweet lawns they'd firay, 
Some rude engraver’s hand bad etch’d While with innocuous tales of love 
A baby angel's face. They pa/t the time away. 
John fwallow'd firft.a moderate fup ; But the fair morning of their joys 
But Foan was not like Fobn ; Was quickly evercaf ; 
For when her lips once touch’d the cup, And all their pleafing hopes deftroy’d 
She fwill’d till all was gone. By an untimely blaft. 
Sohn often ure’d her to drink fair, The fair Lucinda, torn away 
But Soe ne’er chang’d a fot ; From her kind lover’s brea@, 
She lov’d to fee the angel there, Was by unfeeling parents soin’d 
And therefore drain’d the pot. Uuto a wealthy beaf. 
When Fobn found all remonftrance vain, A tyger in a human form, 
Another card he playd; evoid of gentle love : 
And where the angel Stood fo fair, ’Tis thus curs’d gold oft rudely yokes 
He got a devil portray’d. The vulture with the dove. 


Jue fam Sa, F mgt a hd tall, Palemon now, thrice haplefs fwain ! 
Yet Joan as jtoutly quaff d , For ever doom’d to mourn !/ 


And ever when fhe feiz'd her ale 
-F . Laments the lofs of thofe bleft days 
She clear’d it at a draught. Which n Mes , g " <2 i ”_ 


sag ay ts ary ware petrify'd, While the affile fair, forlorn, ‘ 
Pry by sional “tk ” he ery’d [Though once fe blithe and gay | 
wre SU's > atid os ; 
«8 As this etaraiies Fate? In folendid wretchednefs complains, 


And fighs the hours away. 
“¢ O John,” faid fhe, “am Ito blame ? , ' 
“I can’t in confeience flop, Learn hence, O youth ! the fleeting date 


“¢ For fure’ twould be a burning fhame Of all terreftrial joys ; 


To leave the devil a drop !” And place your hearts on things above 


o— 
PALEMON and LUCINDA. Repifa your treafure in the fries, 


{n emblem of the happy pair Your riches their conceal ; 
- Where moth and can ne’ er corrupt 
In Eden’ s blifsful /hade, ryfé pt, 


the j oe 
Palemon and Lucinda were, Nor thieves break through and fteal. 


By mutual paffions made. EDWEY. 
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